sweet_loveable_vinessa: (Hello again, don't know if you're on, but I can't wait to play with you either! ^_^)
futanari_2: *sneak huggle*

sweet_loveable_vinessa: *Squeals as she jumps*
futanari_2: *blushes*
sweet_loveable_vinessa: *Blushes as well, turning around* S-sorry you scared me... (Hello)
futanari_2: Sorry!  didn't mean to... *smiles*  How are you?
sweet_loveable_vinessa: Fine... now speaking out of character... what all does your character have in "warez."
sweet_loveable_vinessa: ?
sweet_loveable_vinessa: Cuase I notice the two massive sticks in her front, and the possible balls.
futanari_2: *blushes* well... well um, yeah... I've got a pair of cocks, a pair of balls... *blushes even more* and I have a pussy, too....
sweet_loveable_vinessa: Ahhh... excellent... my character just has the cock and cunt... now then, shall we set up an RP setting?
futanari_2: sure.  *smiles*  whereabouts do you like playing?
sweet_loveable_vinessa: Well... I could be a tourist in Ca, and be looking for the kinkier sides of Los Angeles... maybe finding you as part of an escort service... ^_~ )
futanari_2: *blushes*
sweet_loveable_vinessa: Well? Whadda'yah think? Or we could just do a standard college student/teacher Rp...
futanari_2: ooh, I like that... or even just student/student?
sweet_loveable_vinessa: Lol, awww... no escort for me in my visiting to CA?
futanari_2: well, why don't we do that one?  *smiles*
sweet_loveable_vinessa: ^_^ Yay!
sweet_loveable_vinessa: *She sighed as she stepped out of the air-port, her long light cig in her mouth as she puffed slowly. She had her large duffle-bag as she walked down the sidewalk* This sucks... after that damned hurricane, my trip to New Orleans is ruined! *She sighed as she let the smoke waft out of her mouth, the faint scent of vanilla in her blend as she stepped slowly around the corner, her high-heels echoing as she passed an alley way* Now where do I go to have some fun? I used to get so much ass during Mardi Gras... I loved it... *She inhaled from her cig once more*
futanari_2: *Coming from around the corner, a young busty lady approaches the woman, turning red from embarassment* I-I'm sorry, but I couldn't help but overhear... A-are you looking for... a friend?  *she nervously adjusted her skirt, fidgeting with it*
sweet_loveable_vinessa: *She quirked a brow at the woman, she was an inch or so shorter, but there was something amiss with her* What you supposed to be, a whore or something? *She guessed from how you were dressed, where as all the other women were in pants you had your skirt. It was thought that mostly queers and lesbians lived here, and so she believed the stereotypes* So... how much if anything? *She took another drag of her cig, then smirked, blowing the vanilla smelling smoke in your face* And what's your pimp's policy on terms of use for you? *She smirked evily, just trying to intimidate you*
sweet_loveable_vinessa: (Hello?)